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| couldn't stop playing John's words over in my head. 
If you ever wanna fuck Josh again..l want in" 


| remembered the way he'd looked down at his length, covered in another man's seed. He'd looked thoughtful, 
almost intrigued. As if a new fantasy had just sparked in his mind. 


It wasn't new for me, however. A threesome had always been a desire I'd love to try out. Especially with two 


such extremely sexy men. 


Mental images whizzed around my head. God, | wanted it so bad. 

| hadn't seen Josh since the time we were caught together. He'd left the house when John had dragged me 
away, and hadn't contacted me since, | realised with worry. 

Oh, God. | hoped he wasn't upset with me. | didn't know if he and John had spoken, and if he was now aware of 
the situation, aware that | had also been seeing John. | didn't know what his reaction would be if he knew. | 
hoped they hadn't fallen out. I'd hate to ruin their friendship. 

| suddenly felt very uneasy. | needed to go and speak to him, figure out the situation 

| pulled on my jeans, boots and a t-shirt and left the house quickly to make my way to Josh's apartment, 
silently willing him to be in. Every step seemed to take forever, | was anxious to get there and sort things out. 
| felt so restless. 

| knocked on his door, my heart hammering. Please be in, please be in.. 

| breathed a sigh of relief as | heard movement from inside the house. The door opened, and there stood Josh, 
in a simple white t-shirt and pair of jeans. My heart fluttered as he smiled at me, and | breathed deeply, 
feeling relieved He obviously wasn't angry with me. 

"Hi, Josh." 

"Hey! Come on in - John's here." 


| glanced past him, at John sat at the table, sipping juice. He smiled at me too and gave me a little wave. 


Oh..er, | wanted to talk..to you. Um. This probably isn't the best time, I'm gonna go" | blabbered, and turned 


away. 


"Come onl" Josh laughed, and grabbed my arm gently. "It's fine. If this is about..what happened, then it's okay. 
We've been talking, John and |. It's fine. Come in" 


| looked back at his sincere smile, his eyes shining. | couldn't possibly say no to that face. | followed him into his 
apartment, and sat down at his table. 


"Juice?" Josh offered. 
| nodded gratefully and he filled me a glass. | took it, shakily. 


| guess - | guess | just wanted to come and explain, after what happened the other day, really, smooth things 


out, but, | assume you guys... already have." | stammered. 


"Yeah." Josh replied, nodding, taking a sip of his coffee. 


"You're not mad that..|..me and John, have been You know?" | said awkwardly, with a glance at John 


Josh shook his head. "No. It's fine. | mean, | love you..as a really good friend..who | sometimes fuck. But no. | 


don't own you. | mean, | had no idea, but, no. It's fine." 


| turned to John. He was blushing a little, looking down at his drink "l.l gotta admit | was a bit angry at first. | 
mean. You saw what | was like. But it's just, you know. | just wasn't expecting to walk in seeing you two goin’ at 
it. It took me by surprise, really. But it's cool. It's fine. | just needed time to think, realise | had no right to be 
angry at you. And | got it all out of my system, anyway." He gave me a wink. 


| felt relief washing over me, and | smiled. 

John shuffled a little closer to the table. "Josh and | have been talking," he started, glancing at Josh quickly. | 
noticed Josh give him a small nod. 

My heart started hammering again as he held my gaze. | wandered if he was going to suggest what | hoped he 
was going to suggest. 


"When you and | had sex, the other day, well. | realised that | actually quite liked the idea. Of, you know.’ He 
paused. "Fucking you straight after another guy." 


| gulped, feeling my face heat up. His own cheeks were pink. | looked at Josh again, and he too was very red in 


the face. | breathed deeply. 


| wanted to ask you, if you'd be up for trying out something. Josh and | have discussed it and decided we'd 
both be up for it, if you are too." 


| looked deep into his hazel eyes. | had butterflies. 


"Do you want to fuck the two of us at once?" 
| took it in, glancing at them both. Josh was watching my reaction anxiously. John looked hopeful. 


| bit my lip, trying to stop a shy smile creeping over my face. | gave them a slow nod. "Yeah, that sounds.. 
hot..." | said, trying to stay casual. "Why not, eh?" | ran a hand through my hair, trying to look calm and 
collected, when | felt anything but. My stomach was in knots and | felt extremely warm. 

John and Josh looked at each other, exchanging pleased glances. Josh wiped his brow. John grinned. 


The thought of seeing to both of them at once was so hot. | crossed and uncrossed my legs as | felt the 
familiar warm tingle of arousal. God, it was becoming a reality. My biggest fantasy was becoming a reality. | 
took a deep breath. 

"Are you okay?" Josh asked. 


"Yeah," | breathed, smiling at him. | reached out for my glass and juice and tried to take a sip. 


"You seem a little hot and bothered," John noted as he picked up his own glass and took it to the sink As he 
returned, he stopped and gave me a hug from behind. | gave a small gasp as | felt something rock-hard press 


into my back. 
"Well, baby?" he whispered in my ear. "You excited to get fucked by two guys at once?" 


| breathed hard. | could feel his erection pressing hard against me. | felt my entire body go weak as John 
kissed my earlobe. 


"You want me to fuck you while you suck Josh's cock? Would you like that, baby?" 


He slipped one hand down between my legs and grabbed at my crotch. He delved into my jeans and ran his 
fingers down the outside of my lacy pants, and | turned to watch his expression, knowing I'd just made his 
fingers soaking wet. He raised one eyebrow at me as he withdrew his fingers. "Wow, you really are excited." he 


purred. 


"Fuck..yeah," | breathed. "| want you both, now." 
John turned to Josh, who'd been looking away awkwardly this entire time, but fully aware of what was going 
on. "Josh, man, | think she's ready to go right now. Shall we do this?" 


Josh turned to face him, still pretty red in the face. "Hell yeah," he replied with a chuckle. 


| felt John's erection, still pressing against me, harden further in anticipation. | looked him in the eyes as | 
turned my body a little, reached out discreetly, and wrapped my hand around the bulge, squeezing it, feeling its 


firmness. 


He held my gaze and bit his lip, then suddenly reached out and grabbed me, picking me up, one arm round my 


shoulders, one under my knees, and strode towards the stairs. 
"We're doing this!" he yelled. 


| held on tight around his neck, already feeling weak from the anticipation Entering the bedroom, John threw 
me down on the bed, kissing my neck desperately as he ran his hands down my body and pulled at my jeans 
waistband, hurriedly pulling them down. In a frenzy of heavy breathing and hurried movements, he pulled off 
my grey jeans and lacy black pants, then ran his hands up my torso, taking my t-shirt with them. 


He seemed desperate to have me naked and at his will as soon as possible. He exposed my bra, and | watched 


him as he gazed at my boobs, licking his lips. | was breathing hard. 


He was straddling me, on his knees on either side of my legs. | could see his raging erection clearly through 
the stretched material of his jeans. He followed my gaze down and unzipped his jeans, and a wave of 


anticipation seized my body as | watched his member spring out in all its glory, thick, hard, and ready to go. 


He flipped me over so | was on my front, and he pulled me up so my ass was in the air. He delivered a few 
firm slaps to my ass, and as | turned to watch, | saw Josh enter the room, grabbing the bulge in his jeans 
firmly as he watched John spank me. 


"Come here, Josh," | managed to breath after John had finished. | gestured at the edge of the bed in front of 


me. 


Josh came over to the side of the bed where my head was, and | gazed up at him as he looked down at me, 
still groping and grabbing at his bulge. 

Holding my breath, | watched as he unzipped his jeans and pulled it out through the hole in his boxers, grabbing 
it tight. He seemed turned on, but a little hesitant, a little self-conscious. His cock wasn't as thick as John's 9 
inches, but it was just as long, if not longer. | didn't want him to feel inadequate. | wanted this to be perfect 
for all three of us. 


"Mmmm, bring that here." | whispered, and opened my mouth and gazed up at him encouragingly. He slowly 
rubbed it against my tongue, giving a little shudder. | could hear him hold his breath as | licked it slowly, 
tenderly, then he gave a hot moan as | began to take it all into my mouth and started sucking on it, slowly, 
gently. | looked up at him, giving him my best bedroom eyes, and he returned my gaze, looking like he was 
trying hard to control his breathing. 


Meanwhile, | could feel John's large, strong hands squeezing and grabbing at my ass. He'd climbed upon the bed 
and gotten on all fours behind me, shirtless but his jeans still on, his length still sticking out. | turned to watch 
as he dipped his head and began pleasuring me with his tongue, his deep hazel eyes holding my gaze. 

| shuddered at the warm, wet sensations between my thighs, struggling to breathe calmly. He flicked at my clit 
with his tongue, then started running it in circles, knowing exactly what he was doing, and the corners of his 


lips twitched with a smile as | let out a breathless moan. 


| turned back to Josh and took his member into my mouth again, watching him smile and sigh as | ran my lips 
up and down his length. It was hard to concentrate when John was back there teasing me with his tongue. He'd 
inserted it into me and was giving tiny little thrusts with it, and | began grinding back against it gently, moaning 


on Josh's cock all the while. 


Josh reached down hesitantly and cupped my chin, then ran his fingers down my neck and down to my bra. | 
gave a moan as his long gentle fingers dipped beneath the material and rubbed my right nipple, and | felt his 
cock throb in my mouth. 


| felt John reaching his hands forwards, not wanting to miss out. He hurriedly fiddled with my bra band, before 
removing it. He groped my left boob, animalistic, rough and naughty compared to Josh's gentle touch. 

He kept a firm grip as he continued to pleasure me. He gave me one long last lick before kneeling up, and | held 
my breath as | turned back to watch him grab his member, still standing rock-hard and erect. He pulled his 
jeans and boxers off, then crawled toward me again. | shuddered as he knelt right behind me, his cock just 
touching my entrance. He tapped his head against it, and | bit my lip. 


‘Mmm.." John mumbled. "Tell me you want it, baby. Tell me how much you need my cock" 


"| want it. | need it," | whispered. My breaths came in shudders. | was aching, desperate for him as | felt his 
the tip of his cock resting against my entrance. The urge to have it inside me was too much. "God, fuck me 


with it!" | wailed. 


"Good girl." he whispered, and with that, he pushed it inside me. 
| gave a satisfied moan as he very slowly filled me up, feeling the delicious pressure inside me. The anticipation 
had built up and made me more sensitive. It felt better than ever. | gave another full-body shiver, and felt 


him squeeze my hips hard and let out a wail of his own. 


"Oh, baby." he whispered. He pulled it out again slowly, savouring every sensation. He threw his head back and 
gritted his teeth. "Fuck! Fuck, you feel so good!" he breathed. "Oh, God" 


| watched him as he found a rhythm, thrusting slowly at first, his head dipped, watching his actions. His mouth 
was open slightly, full lips parted, breathless moans escaping them. His facial expressions turned me on so 
much, | could hardly bear to look away, but | knew | needed to pay Josh some more attention | turned back to 


see him masturbating while watching John fuck me. 


"Let me do that for you." | was struggling to speak clearly. | took him in my mouth again, and tried my best to 
see to him through the heavy breathing that John was causing me. 


Feeling good, baby?" | heard John ask from behind me, his voice heavy and laboured. 
"Mmhmmm," | replied through a mouthful. 


Every time | made any noise, Josh gave a sexy little groan, obviously enjoying the sensations my mumbling 
caused. | started moaning repeatedly, and watched Josh's face as he closed his eyes, concentrating, his lips 


parted in a little smile. | reached out and pulled his skinny hips closer. 


"Fuck yeah," Josh whispered, his voice barely audible. He opened his eyes as he began thrusting into my mouth, 
slowly, gently, and reached forwards to run his hands through my hair. He pushed his length deep down into 
my throat, holding it there for a few seconds, then slowly pulling it back. He cupped my chin and tilted my 
head up to gaze into my eyes, and stroked my hair with his other hand. This was definitely the most romantic 


blow job I'd ever given 
"You want it faster, baby?" | heard John's voice growl from behind me, ruining the effect. 


He was thrusting at a slow, steady pace, but | could see he was beginning to heat up. His hands squeezed my 


ass in desperate frustration. | turned to gaze at him, and bit my lip as | gave him a nod. 


He shifted a litle, bringing his body closer to mine. "| hope you're ready for this," he moaned, and pushed his 


cock inside me again, and began to pound me fiercely. 


We both gave passionate moans in unison. It felt incredible. His skin slapped against mine repeatedly, his fingers 
grabbing my ass tight, digging his nails in. 


He fucked me wildly, energetically, pulling me back hard against him, desperate to be physically as close to me 
as possible, his thighs spread wide. 


| turned back to Josh and once again tried to take his length into my mouth, but | couldn't concentrate, | 
couldn't see to him through the breathless moans that John's thrusting was generating from my chest. | 
instead reached out with a wobbly hand and began to pleasure him that way, noticing his large amounts of 
pre-cum running down the sides of his length, dripping on to the bed. 

Fuck, I'd forgotten how much he could produce. | pumped him fast, my fingers becoming soaked. | gazed up to 
admire his sexy expression, his red cheeks, pursed lips and hardened brow. He reached one hand up and ruffled 


his hair, leaving it in a sexy wild mess. 


"Fuck. I'm not gonna be able to hold on much longer," | heard John warn from behind me, his voice sounding 
unsteady. | noticed his breathing becoming louder and more vocal. | looked back to see his head thrown back, 
eyes squeezed shut. All the muscles in his body were firm and tense, and his face and chest were flushed. His 
long curly hair, now tangled, was flying as he thrusted. He moved his hips like lightning, keeping up a fast pace. 
He gave a loud, long groan, and suddenly withdrew and grabbed his member. 


"This-this feels too good, but | don't want to be done yet. Fuck. Josh, did you wanna swap? l-I want her mouth." 
he spoke breathlessly. 


"Yeah, man," Josh whispered. 


They quickly switched places and | looked up at John now in front of me, one knee on the bed. He groped his 
length in his hand. "I'm gonna try not to come just yet," he said. "I wanna watch you fuck her first, Josh." 


| turned back to Josh, who was crouching behind me, hastily tugging on his cock, still slick and wet from all his 
pre-cum. Upon making eye contact with me, he gently shifted forwards and tapped the tip of his length against 
my clit, his mouth twitching as | gave little gasps of pleasure. He then gritted his teeth as he slowly slid it 

inside me, all the time watching my expression to gauge my reaction. He seemed pleased as | cursed under my 


breath, breathing loudly, loving the feeling of his hardness entering me. 


| watched him steadily withdraw again He twitched slightly as he pulled it back. "Mmmmm, my Goddddd. You're 
so fucking tight," he whispered hoarsely. 


He licked his lips, his head dipped watching his movements. He looked up at me again and | noticed he couldn't 
stop a sexy smile covering his face. He looked away shyly and | watched him reinsert, then begin finding his 
rhythm, his facial expression turning to one of concentration. His hands ran up and down my back, sending 


shivers along my spine, before he grabbed my ass and sped up his pace. 


| couldn't help the wails that escaped me. | clenched at the bedsheets and turned to look at John, still in front 
of me. He was masturbating now. Looking into my eyes, he reached out and rubbed his thumb against my lip, 
gently pulling my mouth open, and shuffled forwards. Cock hard in his right hand, he pushed it into my mouth. 


"Let me hear those sexy little moans as you suck me." He demanded, his voice a low arowl. 
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| began sucking on it steadily, trying to concentrate, working hard on my rhythm. | desperately wanted to 
pleasure John at the same time as taking it from Josh. | was focused on making both of them feel incredible. 


As Josh thrusted into me, he pushed me forwards and | took John's cock in my mouth as | moved. 


| suddenly felt Josh's hand reach around and under my body to tap my clit gently, welcoming the gasp of 
surprise and pleasure | gave by beginning to stroke it teasingly. 


| spread my legs further as they became weak, and couldn't help myself from moaning, my noises muffled by 
John's cock. | heard him mumble his appreciation. He began to thrust into my mouth, timing his movements 
perfectly with Josh's. 

God, it felt so deliciously naughty to be filled in both ends at the same time by these two incredibly sexy guys. 
Their heavy breathing and occasional groans and gasps for breath were turning me on, more and more with 
every minute that passed. | loved feeling their thick, stiff solidness, one filling my mouth, one filling my pussy, 
both thrusting hard. 


John's hands reached out and held the sides of my head, keeping me still, and Josh's hand grabbed and 
squeezed my waist, his left hand now hard at work on my clit. God, those long talented fingers knew what to 
do. Pleasuring me with one hand, his body leaning down close to mine, his other arm reached up my back and 


grabbed my shoulder. His skinny hips were thrusting expertly. 
The pleasure was building up, leading to a peak. Higher and higher, more and more intense. 


| began to curl my toes and grab at the sheets a little harder, and pressed my body firmly against Josh's. | 
concentrated hard, desperate not to lose the feeling. 


John noticed. "Are you close?" he asked me, his voice deep and laboured. 


| gazed up at him and nodded breathlessly, and squeezed my eyes shut again, just focusing hard on how good | 
felt. | felt Josh's fingers working faster, pleasuring me in circular motions. | felt him lean forwards and kiss 
along my spine, sending shudders up and down my body. | felt him moan into my skin as he continued his 
actions, his fingers working fast as magic. It must be something to do with being a guitarist. Everything felt so 
good. 


| gritted my teeth as the pleasurable waves suddenly seized my body. | whimpered and moaned, and pushed 
back further against Josh, taking him deep inside me. 

The throbbing feelings exploded, spread up my body, down my thighs. John pushed his cock deeper into my 
mouth and thrusted faster than ever. | desperately sucked on his length, giving him my all, while spreading my 


legs further and further for Josh, my sensitivity heightened as | came, the way his length filled me up sending 
me into a fit of complete euphoria It was hard to express my pleasure with a mouth full of John's cock, and | 


just wanted to scream from my top of my lungs. | let out indistinct wails of angry sexual passion. My 


fingernails shredded the bedsheets. It felt indescribable. 


"Oh! God, that's sexy," | heard Josh exclaim from behind me. "Oooh, you feel so fucking good | can barely stand 
it. Oh God!" He pushed his length inside me, as far as he possibly could, wanting to feel me tightening around 
him. He gripped my ass and squeezed it hard, just focusing on the throbbing sensations from my orgasm, 
which were slowly decreasing as | came down from my high. His breathing was becoming more audible, and he 
gave a sudden groan. "Fuck..you're gonna make me come too," he breathed. He began thrusting again. "J-John, 


are you close?" 


| glanced back at John He certainly looked close. He was still gripping the sides of my head, thrusting his hips 
forcefully, his shoulders high and tense, his face red, his teeth gritted and his face contorted in concentration 
All his muscles looked firm and pumped. He gave a groan. "Fuck, yes, I'm close." He struggled to speak. "Really, 


really fucking close. Oh, fuck, yes! Fuck, I'm gonna come, right now!" 


He pushed his cock deep down into my throat, and | took it eagerly. As John gave an ecstatic yell, | felt Josh 


also push his cock deep into me, and he gave a similar vocalisation of his own. 


Simutaneously, | felt the hot, delicious feeling of being filled by the two of them; John's load shooting into my 
throat, before he pulled back a little and then coating my mouth, Josh's load being released inside me, dripping 
out a little as he withdrew and splashed the rest of it on to my pussy, before plunging back in 


| took in every sensation in complete ecstasy; their furious and passionate moans, grunts and yells, the feel of 
their hands, hot and sweaty, grabbing desperately at my skin, the warm wet stickiness of their thick cum, 
filling me in both ends. 


John's was filling my mouth, splashing on my tongue and | looked up at him as he withdrew his length to jerk 
out his remaining drops on to my face, which began to drip down my neck | held his eye contact as | swallowed 
all of his load, sticking my tongue out to prove it, and he gave me an aroused, exhausted smile, and reached 
out to gently stroke my hair as he climbed upon the bed and leaned against the heardboard, his chest stil 
heaving, trying to catch his breath. 


Meanwhile, Josh was rapidly pumping his length with his hand, expelling more and more of his seed with every 
movement. He'd already filled me to the brim; | could feel it. He repeatedly shot his loads on to the backs of 
my thighs and my ass, completely coating me. | was constantly amazed, every single time, at the sheer volume 
of his release. He gave loud moans through his gritted teeth, sweating, swearing, as he finally finished, forcing 
the remaining drops out and watching as they dripped down my thigh. 


He wiped his brow before collapsing on to the bed, ignoring the slight twitching of the muscle in his right leg. 


| lay for a moment, stunned, before getting up and searching for my panties and trying to put them on, almost 


falling flat on the floor thanks to my legs which had been made weak by the two exhausted drained men who 
were knocked out on the bed; bodies sweaty, faces still red, hair shining and tangled. 


| shakily climbed back on to the bed and lay between them both, and we all three just slumped in complete 
euphoria, sharing the incredible feeling of exhausted exhilaration. 


| closed my eyes, | wanted to savour it forever. 


My fantasy had finally come true, and it couldn't have been any more perfect. 


